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Several years after the quest, Sheba visits Lalivero with her 
girlfriend. 


Hours in the Shade 
Author's Note: 
First posted on tumblr for Femslash February. 


"So, where do you want to go next?" Sheba asked, watching 
Mia roll a ball of ice between her palms while they sat on the 
bed. She'd been carrying it around all day, melting it against 
her skin and replenishing it every few minutes. 


"Where do you suggest?" Mia rubbed her wrist against the 
ice, then lifted her cup from the bedside table and took 
another sip of water. 


"We could walk out to see what's left of Babi Lighthouse, or 
go fishing in the river." 


They'd spent the morning visiting Sheba's family, and they 
could easily have stayed all day, but she'd insisted on 
reserving the afternoon to show her girlfriend around town. 
Faran had called it a strange twist of fate, that a holy child of 
the desert should find her match in a cleric of the tundra. 


"Let's rest here for a while longer before we decide. I'd rather 
stay in the shade until the afternoon cools down." Mia 
sounded slightly faint, though they'd been resting in her 
room at the Inn for a few hours already. In Sheba's opinion, 
the worst of the midday heat was long past. Mia ran the ice 
along her inner arm, leaving the sleeves of her thin white 
dress scrunched up to her elbows. 


"Are you sure you're not getting heatstroke?" Sheba 
checked, leaning back to look her over. 


"I'm sure. Ply is more than effective enough to prevent 
anything so serious." Mia's dress clung to her legs and chest, 
showing off her curves despite the vest she'd worn for 
decency's sake. 


"But it can't keep you from boiling alive, huh?" 


"lam not complaining." Mia smiled and reached over to rest 
a warm hand on her knee. "I Know you struggle with the cold 
in |mil." 


"I'm getting used to it." Sheba lifted Mia's hand and kissed 
the back of her wrist, noting that the meltwater along her 
arm had already evaporated. "Why don't I help cool you 
down?" 


Sheba took hold of the ice and ran it along Mia's neck, 
switching sides when she tilted her head back. As she trailed 
it along her collarbone, she considered her next move, then 
went ahead and slid her hand beneath her clothes, 
spreading a layer of chill water across her upper chest. 


When Mia sighed and closed her eyes, Sheba took that as 
her cue to smoosh the ice against her breasts, keeping her 
hand moving in small circles and letting her fingers trail 
against her skin. Mia laughed slightly as Sheba pushed her 
down onto the bed, and let her press a kiss to her lips, but 
then warned her, "We seem to be moving away from the 
idea of cooling down." 


"You noticed?" Sheba returned the ice to her neck. 
"Still not complaining," Mia murmured. 


"So long as l'm helping, one way or another." Sheba grinned 
and started massaging the cold into the soles of her feet, 
watching her toes curl. 


